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SYNOPSIS. s

'
CHAPTER I At Bar home In tha Street,

Sidney Page agreea to niarry Jo rum-mon- d

"alter year and yearn" aTi talk!
to K. La Moyne, the new roomer.

CHAPTER' aunt Harrle
Who haa been ilreKiimiftklnfl' wllh Klilnpv'i
mother, launchea an Independent tnodiste'i
parlor. Sidney gets Dr. l&l Wllaon'a In-

fluence with hie brother, Doctor Max. tin
aucceaeful young aurxeon, to place her In
tha hoapltal aa a probationer nurae.
'

CHAPTER III--K. becomci acquainted
In the Street Sidney anka him to atay.
on aa a roomer and explain her plain fui
financing-- her home while ahe la In tlx
School.

CHAPTER ctor Mux gets Sidney
Into tha hospital achooL

dfUPTER and K. apend an
Afternoon In the country. Sidney falls
Into the river.

CHAPTER VI-- anka Carlotta Har.
rliKjn, a probations, to take a motor ride
wllh lilin. Joe Audit Sidney and K. at
the country hotel, where Hldnoy In drying
her clothea, and la Insnnely Jealuua.

. CHAPTER VII.

Sidney and K. Le Moyne were din-
ing together at the White Sidings ho-
tel. The novelty of the experience had
made her eyes shine like stars. She
law only the magnolia tree shaped like

heart, the terrace edged with low
shrubbery, and beyond the faint gleam
that was the river. The unshaded glare
of the lights behind her In the bouse
was eclipsed by the crescent edge of
the rising moon. Dinner was over. Sid-
ney was .experiencing the rare treat
pf after-dinne- r coffee.

Le Aloyne, grave and contained, sat
heroes from her. To give so much
pleasure, and so easily! How young
she was, and radiant I No wonder the
boy was mad about Her. She fairly
hold out her arms ro life.

Ah, that was too badt Another
table was being brought j they were not
to be alone. Hut whnt roused In him
violent resentment -- ouly appealed to
Sidney's curiosity. .

Carlotta ITnrrlson came out alone.
Although the tupping of her heels was
dulled by the grass, although she had
exchanged her cap for the black hat,
Sidney knew her at once. A sort of
thrill ran over her. It was the pretty
nurse from Doctor Wilson's office. Was
it possible but of course not I The
book of rules stated explicitly that such
things were forbidden.

"Don't turn around." she said swift-
ly. "It Is the Miss Hurrixon I told you
about. She Is looking at us."

Carlotta's eyes were blinded for a
moment by the glare of tho houso
lights. Then fcho sat up, her eyes on
Le Moync's grave profile turned to-
ward the valley. Lucky for her Ihut
Wilson had stopped In ifie bur, that
Sidney's Instinctive good manners for-
bade her staring, that only Ihe edge of
the summer moon shone through tho
trees. She went whlto and clutched

tha Went White and Clutchtd
Edge of th Table.

edge of tho
Closed,
chance.
peso. She

tha

tha

In her
much older. She looked again.

She had not been mistaken.
and after all these months I K. La
Moyne, quite unconscious of Iter pres-
ence, looked down Into the valley.

Wilson appeared on the wooden
porch above Ihe terrace, and stood, his
eyes the half-ligh- t for her,
If came down to her, the at the
next table might turn, would her

She rose and swiftly back to-

ward the hotel. All the gnyety was
t gone out of the evening bur, but

abe forced a lightness she did feel
"It Is so and depressing oat

there It makes eO."

Surely Vbu '00 ndt want to rrma in
the house?"

"Do you mind?"
"Your Is my law tonight," he

said softly.
After all, the evening was a dlsaf

poinrment to him. The spontaneity had
gone out of It, for some reason. The
girl had thrilled to his glance
those two mornings In his ofllce, whose
somber eyes had met his. Are for fire.
across the operating room, was not
playing up. She sat In her chair,
eating little, starting at everv sten. liar
eyes, which by every rule of the game
snoum nave been gazing Into his, were
fixed on the oilcloth-covere- d Dassaee
outside the door.

"I think, after all. you frleht- -
encd !"

"Terribly."
"A little danger adds to the xest of

things. You know what Nietzsche says
about that."

"I am not fond of Nietzsche." Then,
with an effort: "What does say?"

"Two things are wanted by the
true man danger and play. Therefore
he seoketh woman as the most dan-
gerous of toys.' "

"Women dangerous only when
you think of them as toys. When a
man finds that a woman reaso- n-
do anything but feel he regards her
as a menace. But the wom-
an Is really less dangerous than the
other sort"

This was more like the real thing.
To talk careful abstractions like this,
with beneath ench abstraction Its con-
cealed personnl application, to talk of
woman and look In her eyes, to discuss
new philosophies with their freedoms,
to discard old creeds and old morali-
ties that was his eome. Wilson h.
came content, Interested again. The girl
was nimble-minde- d. She challenged
his philosophy and cave him a chnnce
to defend It. With the conviction, ns
their meal went on, that Le Moyne
and his companion must surelv have
gone, she gnlned ease.

It was only by wild driving that she
got back to the hospital by ten o'clock.

Wilson left her at the corner, well
content with himself. As he drove un
the Street he glanced across at the
Page house. Sidney was there on the
doorstep, talking to a tall man who
stood below and looked up at her.

llson settled his tie, la the darkness.
Sidney was a mighty pretty girl. The
June night wns in his blond. He was
sorry he hud net kissed Carlotta good
night. He rather thought, now he

back, she had 'exiiected It.
As he got out of his car at the curb,

a young inn n who had been standing In
the shadow of the trevbox moved
Quickly away.

Wilson smiled after him In the dark-
ness.

"That you, Joe?" he called.
But the boy went on.aaeeea
Sidney entered the hospital as a pro-

bationer early In August. Christine
wns to be married in September to
Palmer Howe, and, with Harriet and
K. In the house, she felt that she could
safely leave her mother.

The balcony outside the parlor was
already under way. On the night be--

heard her hesitated uncer-
tainly pavement

Come
"It's home."

misery
long. want

slowly toward ber.
aalit

na

TTTF, 1WVATV HATT.V FAOT.tt
If I nave done anytning Her fem
was with virtue and outraged
friendship.

"You haven't done anything1 but
me where I get off." - I

Be sat down on the edge of bal-
cony and stared out blankly.

"If that's the way you feel
It" "

j

'Tm not blaming you. I was a fool
to think you'd ever care about me.
I know that I feel so bad about
the thing. I've been around seeing
some other girls, and I notice they're

to me, and treat me right,
too." There was boyish bravado In
his voice. "But what makea me sick
Is to have everyone saying you've. Jilt-
ed me."

gracious I Why. Joe. I never
promised." ,

'Well, we It In different
; that's all. took It for a tirom--

lse." I

Then suddenly all his carefully eon.
served Indifference fled. He for-
ward quickly, catching her hand)
held it against his lips.

crazy about you, Sidney.
the truth. I wish I could die 1"

cat, finding no active antago-
nism, sprang up on the balcony and
rubbed against the boy's quivering
shoulders ; a breath of air stroked tha
morning-glor- y like the touch of a
friendly hand. Sidney, fnrlntr for tha

tlmo the enigma of love de-
spair, sat, rather frightened, In her
chair.

"You don't mean thatl"
"I mean all right. If It wasn't

for the folks, I'd Jump the river. I
lied when I said I'd been to see other
girls. What do I want with other
girls? I want you I"

"This Is wild, silly talk. You'll be
sorry tomorrow."

"It's the truth," doggedly.
But he made a clutch at his self-respe-

He was acting like a crazy
boy, be was man, all of twenty- -
rwn t

"When are you going to the hospl- - 3
law

"Tomorrow."
"Is Wilson's hospital?"
"Yes."
Alas for his resolve I The red hnzA

of Jealousy came again. "You'll be see-
ing him every day, I suppose."

I shall also be seeing '

twenty or thirty other doctors, and a
hundred or so men patients, not to
mention visitors. Joe, not ra
tional." . ,

he said heavily. Tm not. If
It's got to be someone, Sidney,
rntner have it the roomer upstairs
than Wilson. There's a lot of talk
about Wilson."

"It Isn't necessary mallcn m
friends."

He rose.
"Wilson look out m ba

watching. If I see him playing any
of his tricks around you well, he'd
better look out 1"

That, as it turned out. was Joe'a
fnrewell. He had reached the break.
Ingpolnt He gave her a long look,
blinked, and walked rnpldly out to the
Street. Some of the dignity of his
retreat was lost by the fact that tho
cat followed him, close at his heels.

Sidney was hurt, greatly troubled.
She a tear or two, very
surreptitiously; and then, being human
and much upset, and the cat startilug

her by Its sudden return, she shooed '

It the veranda and set nn Imaginary
dog It Whereupon, feeling some-
what better, she went In and locked

balcony window and proceeded up-

stairs.
Le Moyne'a light was still The

rest of the household slept
paused outside the

"Are you sleepy?" very softly.
There was a movement Inside, tha

sound of a book down. Then : "No,

fore she went away Sidney took chairs j "I may not see you the morning,
out there and sat with her mother un- - I leave
til the dew drove Anna to the lump j "Just a minute."
In the sewing room and her "Dally From the sounds, she Judged that
Thoughts" reading. ihe was putting on his shabby gray

Sidney snt alone and viewed her coat The next moment he had opened
world from new and pleasant , Ihe door and stepped out Into the cor-ang-le.

She could see the gnrden rldor.
the whitewashed fence Its morn- - "I believe you had forgotten I"
Ing glories, and at the same time, by Certnlnly not I started down-turnin- g

her head, view the Wilson stairs a while ago, but you bad vlsl-hou- se

across the Street. She looked tor."
mostly at the Wilson house. "Only Joe Drummnnd."

K. I.e Moyne wns upstairs In his j lie gazed down at her quizzically,
mom. She could hear tramping "And Is Joe more reasonable?"
up down, and catch, occasionally, ' will be. He knows that I
the bitter-swee- t odor of his old brier that I shall not marry hi in."
pipe. chapl He'll buck up, of

All small loose ends of her life course. But It's a little bard Just now.
were gathered up except Joe. She When ilo you leave?"
would have liked to get that clear, too, "Just after breakfast"
She wanted him to know how she felt am R'lng very early. Perhaps "
about It all thiU she liked him as1 He hesitated. Then, hurriedly:
much as ever, that she did not ' "I K"t a Ultlu present for you not h-- to

hurt him. But she wanted to make 'K much, but your mother was quite
It clear, too, that she knew now vvllllng. In fact we bought It to-s-

would never marry She fether."
thought she would never marry; but He went back Into his room, and re--If

ahe did, It would be a man doing a turned with a small She opened
work In the world. Her os It with excited fingers. Ticking away

firned wistfully to the bouse across Its satin bed was small gold
the 8treet I atch..... . .... .I V II I i attable, with her i k.'s lamp still Mimed overhead, bnt J,'u . yon aec--r na ex--

That gave her quick brain a his restless tramping about had ceased. I'I'ilned nervously.
It was madness, Jane mad-- hj must be reading he read a great "A tch," said Sidney, eyes on It,

was always seeing him, even i dM, the really ought to go to bed. "A l,,a' UtH walch, to pin on and
dreams. This man was older, I ..1.1.1. . . nut nut In a ivwk..i Vh mh'u
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How many queer things you

After that she must pin It on, and
.11. i. . . . . . 1 ... ... . . .

iu tu einnu venire nis mirror ana
IHif the result It gave U Moyne
I a ouecr thrill to see her there la tha
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If You Are Interested in Pianos
you will find the best at the most attractive prices for the next 10
days. The Adam Schaff Piano has no equal tone, finish
durability.

J. M. CALDWELL
. THE JEWELER

Our Jewelry department is now complete It is time to consider
what Xmas mean.

room, among his books and his pipes.
It mnda him a little sick, too, In view
of tomorrow and the thousand-od- d to-
morrows when she would not be there.

"I've kept you up shamefully," she
said at last, "and you get up so early.
i simu write you a note from the hos-
pital, delivering a little lecture on ex-
travagance because how can I now,
with this Joy shining on me? And
about how to keep Katie In order
about your socks, and all sorts of
things. And and now, good night."

She had moved to the door, and he
followed her, stooping a little to pass
under the low chandelier.

"tlood night." said Sidney.
"Good-b- and God bless you."
She went out, and he closed the door

softly behind her.

(TO BE CONTIXl.'EDfmn .i v
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AMUSEMENTS.

"The llonoraiilo Friend." a Para-
mount featuring tho noted Japanese
actor, Sessile ilayakawa. Is the attrao-Ho-

at tho Dixie tonight. Tho produc-
tion Is strong In characterization and

details and la a beautiful
story of youthful romance told amid
refreshing outdoor scenes and gorg-eou- s

Indoor settings. Sessuo Ilaya-
kawa and his pretty little wife, Tsurl
Aokl, make an- - unsiial and dnrldedly
attractive combination for this sweet
romance, which Is bound to Increaso
their growing popularity. Picture
show rn'.rons will readily remember
them for their fine work In "Tho
Cheat" and "Allen Soula" Th rn.

FRIDAY. NOV. 17, 1918.

for and

will

suggestive

gram for tomorrow will consist of a
fine mixed bill consisting of a beautl-ful- l

Kssanay two-ac- t drama, "An Old

Fashioned Girl," featuring pretty Mar-

guerite Clayton; a very funny Vita-grap- h

comedy, "Tho Second Story
Itlngnr," together with Ham, Hud and
Ethel In one of their screaming furco
comedies. Thcro will be a complete
change of program hi night.

At the Queen Tonight.

Tho attraction at the Queen tonight
will bo Mr. House Peters with a select
cast In the smashing Brady-mad- rail-
road masterpiece, "The itall Klder."

"
II ill

The season is here when HOT IHSCUITS are in demand.
If you eat them you want them good.

Tell your grocer to send you a sack of

?tih)ln)
OR

AND YOU WILL GUT Till? IMiST

To the house wifc-B- UY-

H possible N.

a T. LAWLffi MIXING
& TRADING CO.

Phone 88-- 2 :- -: Bryan, Texas


